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GEORGE H. GOODERHAM, M.B.E. 


Our speaker tonight is the son of the late J. H. Gooderham, Indian 
Agent. He was born on an Indian Reservation in Saskatchewan; educated 
in Ontario — a graduate of McMaster University. In World War I he 
served overseas with the R.A.F., London, England; in World War II Mr. 
Gooderham commanded the 22nd Battery C.F.A. Reserve Unit. 

During the years 1920 to 1954 he was the Indian Agent on the Blackfoot 
Reserve at Gleichen — later he was appointed the Regional Supervisor 
of Indian Agencies in Alberta and the N.W.T. until his retirement in 1954. 
He was awarded the M.B.E. in the King’s Birthday Honours in 1942. 

Since 1955 Mr. Gooderham has been associated with the Glenbow Founda¬ 
tion in the capacity of Assistant to the President. 

Our Speaker is well qualified to speak to us on the topic he has chosen: 

“RUGGED INDIVIDUALS” 
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Riding the Big C.P.R. spread for the past forty years gets a man over a lot of 
ground. Not too much of it on horseback, maybe. A lot of it’s on the rails. Some of 
it’s in those big Britannias we have riding herd on the Milky Way. Some of it’s in 
steamships. 

There’s one good thing, though . . . about travel. The trail you take to the 
other end of the world is the same trail that takes you back home again, once you 
neck-rein your pony and point his head in the other direction. 

Seems almost everywhere you keep bumping into men who started out in this 
Western Country who appear to be doing all right in the East. By this I reckon some 
one must have figured out a way to take the boy out of the West. I wonder, though, if 
any one will ever work out a surefire way to take the West out of the boy. 

For this Western boy there’s probably no real permanent cure. Not since you 
Southern Alberta old-timers have set me up with my own brand, which is not bad for 
a mountain boy from Revelstoke and Penticton, and you never forget to invite me to 
the Chuck Wagon and the Water-Hole when Stampede time rolls around. 

Come to think of it, of course, they didn’t pen me in those mountains for keeps. 
They had me herding and grooming those horses down Lethbridge and Macleod way for 
a spell, and here at Alyth so I feel I’m a little better than a raw hand around the corrals. 
I’ve been lucky enough to find transportation to get back to these Foothills often enough 
to keep up with the new brands and the new faces. 

It’s not far from this Palliser Chuck Wagon to the place where George Stephen 
and Father Lacombe swapped jobs for an hour, and not too much farther to Blackfoot 
Crossing where the good Father repaid the favour by winning Chief Crowfoot into let¬ 
ting the rails pass through the gap in the Rockies when Louis Riel took the warpath. 

Pat Burns and his hard-riding boys were out rounding up the beef to feed the 
Scottish engineers and Irish navvies who were putting the rails through places some 
folks thought they’d never cross, and the rangemen were learning that they could ship 
their critturs handy-like over the new railway without running the meat off them herd¬ 
ing them to shipping points over the American line. 

There will be some around the campfire tonight who may have childhood mem¬ 
ories of those stirring days. Many of you, at any rate, are sons or even grandsons of 
the pioneers. Others of you came to this country when it was still young enough to suit 
anyone’s taste for adventure. 

To all of you, pioneer or sons or grandsons of the pioneers, here’s a toast from 
an old Westerner who’s wandered a little away from the home ranch. 

The ranks of the old-timers are thinning year by year but the spirit marches on, 
and as long as there’s a Calgary Stampede let’s hope there will be an Old Time Range 
Men’s Dinner when we can squat around the campfire and swap tales of the Old West. 
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Just keep an eye on all that’s done and satr^ 





Just right me sometime when I turn aside; 

And guide me on the long, dim trail ahead 
That stretches^upward towards the Great Divided . ■ /j 
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